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Creatures Of The Night 


Author's Notes: 
haha oh yes | did. 
credit to Kiss for the lyrics at the end y'all know the drill 


The springs complained loudly under the sudden weight, but neither man cared. 

"Oh, shit." 

Hands on his waist, hands moving to his thighs. He squirmed, biting his lip in wanton. 

Those same hands moving higher, delicate fingers running teasingly over the bulge in his too-tight pants. 


"O-oh. fuck." He strained, tossing his head back, curly black hair falling into his eyes as the fingers gently undid 
his belt and pants. 


"Stay still" The man below him growled, pushing his hips into the bed. 


"Can't help it" The shorter of the two moaned as the other helped him shimmy his pants down, watching with 


wide eyes. 

The younger of the two pressed a kiss to the bulge in front of his face, leaving a wet mark on his boxers. 
I'm surprised you made it to the end of the show.’ 

"So am |, counting all the times you shook your ass right in front of- oh, fuck, me." 

That earned a smirk from the man between his legs. 

"Say my name." 

"Ugh, Paul, c'mon" Eric moaned, running his fingers through the singer's curly hair. 

"That's better." Paul smirked wickedly, gently rubbing Eric through the thin layer of clothing. 


"You fucker.. mm, I'll remember this next time you want something.” Eric laughed breathlessly, sucking on his 


bottom lip roughly. 


"You're cute when you're desperate." Paul tucked some of his own hair behind his ear, kneeling between Eric's 


strong thighs and sitting up straight. 

"What do you want, Eric?" 

‘Oh, don't play this with me, please." 

"What do you want?" 

‘| want you to ride me, Paul." 

"I can do that" 

Eric bit his lip as the man before him stripped out of his shirt, and his own was gone soon after. 
Eric watched carefully as the last of Paul's clothing fell to the floor beside the bed. 

"Fuck, babe." He murmured, watching the younger man settle just above his hardness. 

‘Love you." Paul laughed softly, planting his hands on Eric's chest. 


‘Love you, too." Eric gave Paul's hips a little squeeze, biting his lip. 


Searching in the darkness, running from the day 
Hiding from tomorrow, nothing left to say 
Victims of the moment, future deep in doubt 


Living in a whisper until we start to shout 


We're creatures of the night, we're creatures of the night. 


